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" I was beginning to think you'd dashed off to retreat
straight from Vieshenska."
"Where the devil have you sprung from?" Gregor
asked, laughing and slapping his faithful orderly on the
shoulder.
"That's quite clear:   from the front/'
" Hopped it ? "
" Why, what makes you think that ? A desperate soldier
like me run away ? I came in accordance with the law:
I didn't want to go off to the warm countries without you.
We've sinned together, and we must ride together to the
Last Judgment. Our affairs aren't worth a pinch of
tobacco, d'you know ? "
" Yes, I know. Tell me how they came to release you
from the regiment."
" That's a long story ; I'll tell you later," Prokhor said
evasively, and grew still more glum.
" Where's the regiment ? "
" The devil knows where it is at the moment."
" Then how long have you been away from it ? "
" I left some two weeks ago."
** Then where have you been since ? "
" What a pest you are, by God! " Prokhor said
discontentedly, and gave his wife a sidelong glance. " With
your where, and how, and why. . . . Wherever I've been,
I'm there no longer. I said I'd tell you, and that means
I'll tell you. Hey, wife ! Got any liquor ? When I meet
my commanding officer I ought to wet my whistle, so have
you got anything to drink ? No ? Well, run along and get^
something, and see that you're back in a jiffy ! You've got
unused to military discipline while your husband's been
away. You've got out of hand,"
" And what are you letting off steam for ? " his wife
asked with a smile. " Don't you shout at me too much:
you're not the real master here, you only spend a couple of
days at home in a twelvemonth/'
" Everybody shouts at me, and I don't shout at anybody
except you. You wait till I've risen to the rank of general,
then 1*11 shout at others. But meantime, you grin and bear
it, put on your uniform quick, and run! "
When Ms wife had put on her outdoor clothes and gone,
Prokhor gave Gregor a reproachful look and said :